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authority for such a practice.' To the canto on its own merits he
did not object. It is fo be remarked that, although the songs are
episodical as regards the action of the poem, they are closely inter-
woven with the sentiment. The subjects of them are such as would
naturally occur at the close of a tale in which three of the moving
powers are love, magic, and supernatural agency. The first is a love
ballad, a congratulation of the happy lovers, and serves to dismiss
them gracefully from the stage: the last two put the reader in tune
for the wonders of the final incident.
Stanzas I. and II.—Two or three small coincidences, in idea
and diction, seem lo show that certain lines from the ' Pleasures of
Memory' (near middle of Part II.) were in Scott's mind when he
wrote these famous patriotic -stanzas:—
'And as the sparks of social love expand,
As the heart opens in a foreign land,
And with a brother's warmth, a brother's smile,
The stranger greets each native of his isle.
*****
Above, below, aerial murmurs swell,
From hanging wood, brown heath, and bushy dell.
*****
A blithe and blooming Forester explored
Those loftier scenes Salvator's soul adored;
The rocky pass half-hung with shaggy wood,
And the cleft oak flung boldly o'er the flood/
By Yarrow's stream, &c.- Scott proved the genuineness of
this sentiment in a very touching way. When he was on a cruise in
the Mediterranean, undertaken with the hope of recruiting his
shattered health, and felt that his end could not long be delayed, he
hurried across Europe that he might draw his last breath at home
This was his last object of interest; on the journey down from
London he lay in the carriage in a kind of stupor till his beloved
Borderland was reached (Lockhart's Life, vol. vii. p. 385). • As we
descended the vale of the Gala he began to gaze about him, and by
degrees it was obvious that he was recognising the features of that
familiar landscape. Presently he murmured a name or iwo-Gab
Water, surely, Buckholm, Torwoodlee. As we rounded the hill at
Ladhofe, and the outline of the Eildons burst on him, he became
greatly excited, and when turning himself on the couch his eye'

